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A Will Is Changed.
The two that had
slnce Tony Devon hnd

Pendiohiuven the g

Vi prssed
the
purt
i1, had

entered

horme, \tor

of which she had gpent in scho

brought abott many changes Paul
[ .

Pendlehavven hod  tukes his place

fwmong the world's workers, but this

flope not &a ¢ t he did not =titl long

for the ohlld who had gone from his
e elghteon yours hofors

Mrs, Curtls w arer giving

1 to Kntherine as a father

ever hod been, and Tthaen

had
Rrown slnee he had ded from it with

cdught no slght of Reginald

the notlon that he mighit follow Urlnh
Devon behiingd the peison bars, Phillp
had earried on hidx wonderful work
Hvine In the vous letters he 1t

celvidl feom T
spare time In an

One u

i and spending  his

Mnul

cime (o

Mendlehiaven, smil 1 bilushingly
girlish, and he motloned her to a M-
tle stonl at his foet,

“Durline.” he began In oa moved
tone, “I sent for vyoun beenuse I've

fOIme the most

declsion of my whole [7e"

to perhaps lmportant
Tony glaneed up at him wondering
Iy,
looked as'If he hadn't slept,
‘I'If

it affects me, Cousin Paul, 1t
ean't be greater than the one you
made over two yeurs ago when yon

took poor little we Into your home"
she uusertid,

His hand
curly hend as though

They hoth lapsad
Ellence, the girl’* drens
non spnce, and the mun
shining hewd.

“Tony,"”
There
he pronounced lier
p»l[.-ul her revery Instantly,

“Tes," she breathed, “Yes, what s
114

Pendlehnven cleared his thront,

“T would never have helleved that
anyope could have wormed her way
fnto. my heart as vou have," told
her.  “How wounld—how you
Uke me for your father?”

Tony tried to speak
hndd
pectantly,

“Onee, as you know," went on the
doctor, “T had a little girl of my own,
but the veurs have been so long and
S0 muny since she was taken awny,

foll lovingly her

upon
In henpdlet

foerves fixed

pnzing ot her
he  elamalated nat

thing

length.,
in his voice as
thuat dis.

Wits somn

name

he
would

something

dse to add, walted ex.

I feel I shan't have her agaln o this |

world.”

Tony's durk head dropped agalnst
his knee In silent sympithy.

“Clonld you think of me as your fa-

ther, dear?” he sgld after an emotlon-
8l sllence,

“I'm not it for that,” sighed Tony,
“No, no, not that. I ¢ome from peo-
ple who are not your kind, Cousin. |
Paul. You know that! Everybody
doea! Then I'm not so good s yon

think T am. Flrst of all T haven't al-
ways told you the truth”

“So my brother told me"” remarked
Doctor Paul. "Long ago he tonk me
into his eonfldence about the poison in

my medicine, Dve wgtched vou for
o veurs, Tony, snd It seams to me
thnt 1T know every sceret of your soul
P sure you love me, dear ohild. T'n
golnir to adopt wvoan for my
daughter. After this I'm sour father,
nnd 1 gsive wartiing to my Captain
MuacCauley that If he tries to take vou

@ He's golng to heve somas fdzht

on nands. From no . T'm not
Cousin Peul. 1 um-

“My  futher® gl Tony 1
S 15 1f 1 sotldn’t & | 8o mtch
h L And It ' my fatlor
the 1 p=in Jol .

Your unele* 1 -

the door “Qa Paul 4 A
he, lttle pirg? W !
wottldn't have slept 6 wink one nlghe
It you'd hemed onr argnment ahout
vou. W spent severnl hours wran
ol M ar | i1d gidbnt 1
e 1 ' 1 frue

I b 158 b 4 o

F I r | & il
I k1l \ I bhetter

i N of i . o~ P

Pant P huvien tod n8 snokis
r r } M f “ 1 o " )
ter, ¥ herine, hind nmt o
thoe 11} He t 1 e
Iy thnt ss his 11 now hts
hrother, Jot 1 his « ! k

ore e b ) { Mrs Cur
tis M ol nin 1 I thii
e i " A Nt -

“You've alwars been most Tener-
onus, I'auyl deap” shie simpered

Rur now," went the doctor, pay-
inz no hesd to the lady's remark, “our
household's going tohave a mistress.”

Kiatherine 11fted her ehin from the
patm of her hand, und Mrs, Curtls
stenightenesd up. Were her ambitlons
o to he renlized after nll? Whas
1t Pau! who was going 1o put her |n
her rightful place? The smlle broad

eneil on her Hps, and she sank back
with a happy sigh, 8he hpd o ad-
mit Cousin Pau! looked very hand-

some, yes, even handsomer than Coy-
sin John. What a fool she had bheen
not to have ¢anught him sooner.

“The woman you put at the head of
your home will be most fortunate and
bappy, dear Paul,” she murmured

He appenred solemnly sober and |

hit, seslng he |

I hope returned Pendlehaven,
und Doctor John pullied nt the corners
of his mouth te keep buck a mallclous
grin,

“I'm golng to adopt Tony Devon—"
Doctor Poul had only time onough to

mnke thls statement when Mes, Cor
tis jumped to her feot

“Yon ecoulidn't do that!” she eried.
“That would be wieked, Paudl, abzo-
lutely  wieckel! Oh God, don't do
that '

Withont kepding In the slightest his

rreeting,

fonsin's bitter claenlantion. Paul Pen
lebaven picked up s hox that Iay st
his slbhow, With much ceremony he
opened It and took out an exqulsite
pearl necklace,

“T do not nesd to remind any of
vou,” he sald, turning his eyea from
his brother to his two white-faced
eousins, “that these Lelonged to mg
denr wife, T have always consilered '
them the property of her danghter
o, That s the reason. Katherine,

why I've always refused your request
to wear them. BPut now 1 have a
daughter”  He turned smiling
upon Tonnibel, “T shall allow her to
weidr them whenever she wishes, and
found, then
hers forever”

eves

If—If her lost sister jsn't
they are hers

A long breath broke from
Sarah Curtls, and a gasp caume from
Katherine

“T couldn't wear them,” Tony
out at leagth, Y1 slmply conldn't”
father,
almost

hissing

got

your

“Not o plegse me
i Paul,

Tonnit

demanded
brusquely,

“And me, your new nocle? Inughed
Dactor John, “Why, honey, Httle giel™
hie out and took Tonnlbel's
hand, “don't look ns If you'd lost your
lnst friend!”

Then Paul Pendlehaven Ton-
nibel Davop to L= side, and, when he

resigc i)

drew

had elasped  the Jewels dround lLer
!n"]:. he 1ifted her fuee and kissad
her.

“There, Httle danghter!™ His volce
choked with emotion, but he eon-
qnersd his  feelings und went on,
"they're very lovely, very precious,
Tony, doubly so bednuse you're wear

ing thoem."
"Oh," she exulted, “how happy |
nm! . It lsn't

the penris

thmigh they're slmply grear, bt

that 1 have

it's
She

some real peaple”
ushed and radlant face to
“Somehody that's my very

My mother's dead, nud my fa-

ench man
OWWTL.
ther

“Ts In prison.” snapped Mrs, Curtis,
vindletively. “I'm  wondering what
he'll say to ell this when he comes
hame,"

“Hiz oplnion won't make any
ence to us," Paul Pendlehaven
coolly, *He has forfelted every right
to any clalm on Tony."

“Iideous ! exclaimed Mrs,
und "Well, T never,” dropped
Katherine,

“And," went on Doctor Paul, re-
lenilessly, for he knew the bartis that
were helng thrust into the souls of his
two cousins, “I'm going to change wmy
will in favor of wmy new Jduughter
here—"

“And I mine In favor of our young
Salv roecaptiin who 1s going
to nery my tnew nlece chuckled
Doctor Joln. *“1 guess that's all we
have to =ay, Paul

In sllence Katherine and Mrs. Cur-

differ-

stuted

Curtls,
from

tls faded from the roow, earrying
with themn  bitter humiliation and
| nursing outrnged feelings,

“It's all your fa mhmma,” geold-

1 Kn bursting luto tears when

¥ the seclusion of thelr own

I s, "You've whined und wept

; right out of Cousin John's

fe, thut's what you've done, Godd,

1 I! 1 that girl when I saw Car-
irls nround lier neck ™

are you doing now?' thrust

mother. “Aren't you crying

us If your heart would break? 1 tell
you tears—"
“Oh Lordy, tears! What good o
lo ™ e shurpls “Here we
- . without a o
Lits o N 1ix
went 1 g i o8 pupers |
] hut I we 1
I w thnt mun—her futher, 1
i e ut of LY mysed Mra
0 | I 1% Y ¢ '
utnething, kat Ferhaps, e -"!
s 1 v g ber eyes with &
i el 1
i i, wl don’t you = 1 for
Regele?" she questioned. *Now, iis-
. Fah AR ]-'"_. & conflded i e
botore e left that be readiy was fond
‘ igiel, sl o Oh mammn, 've
thonght of n wonderful thing Sond
fur Meggie, shove the girl uwler his

Lose every minute,
out—"

“Anil perhaps have my son marry
that thing.” objected the mother enrtly,

“That thing, as you please to coall
Tony Devon, 18 one of the
und richest young women in this coun-
ty " Katherine snapped back. “She's
helress (o the Pendichavens, snd en-
goged to be married to 8 man who
owns half the town, Thing, eh? Well,
1 think she's a little higher up in the
world at this moment than my half-
brother, Reggle, If you want my opln-
lan”

That night an urgent message from

Lat him cut Philip

prettiest |

T T T T T YT T ey T e T T T T T e T T T TV b

te Reginuld Curtls,
home.

summoning Lim

CHAPTER XV.

The Last Card.

ROe Wintks

One day later, Regt
nuld Drown walked rapldly along the

boulevard past the row of sguatier
shacks, Me had received woftl that
Urigh Devon, reledsed from prison,
would anchor the Dirty Mary nene

the ITeghole In her wecustomed pliace,

Devon on deck when Brown
run up the gangplank,

“So you cnme, old top,"” was Urinl's
“Its good you did; T want
to know what's doin"."

A woman came to the deoor of the
cabin and peered out,  When she siw
the newcowmer, she scowled and wont
hnek,

“1 thought

commentiil Regele

wns

von sail she was dewl™
with n wag of lis
hiead townrd the spot where the wouwes
an had stood,

“Well, she aln't! Worse luck!"
growled Uriah, “T told that to the
kid to make her feel bad. Ede was

willing to he dead for a while, any-
how, What's the news of Tony?"
“Oh, she's & lady pow,” answersd
Roeggle, sarcasticully.  “The Pendle-
havens have sent her to school ever
sinee you went away, My mother tells
me Panl Pendiehaven's golng to ndopt
her, And what do you think else?

he demanded,

“I dannn,' itedd the other, “Gowl
God! Ton't sit there tearin® me 10
pleces with curiosity, Flire nhead,
and tell me"”

“She's eopped I'hll MacCauley,™ re-
turned Reginndd; “INhoea’s snob of a

Salvatlon Army eaptaln, the felow
who threw me In the lake that day,
and he's as rich as the I'endlehavens
put together.”

“Well, Le won't get ‘er” asseriod
Uriah, sharply. “I've told you the
girl’s riehh too, Her futher's got

money to burn.”

“A ot of good that'll do you, Rv™
snevred Regole. “She wouldn't look at
the llkes of you and Fdith, You aren't
In her cluss any more.”

“Aln't 1 queried  Devon
grouchily, *I reckon hoer Blde aln't no
tougher nor thicker'n it
'l thump h—11 out of
twice; I'll show ‘er whut
In"

“You'll have to ecateh
vou heat her, won't you. Ry?' Reg-
gle ifguired tauntingly, “How're you
golng to get your hands on her? Tell
me that, will you?"

usatd to e
‘o

onee o

class she's

her  before

“Yop, Mr. Menly-mouth, T will,®
thrust hack Devon, “We got ta steal
‘or”  Te clenched his heavy fist and
swung It menacingly and sugpestives

ly. "What's left of 'er when ' done
with ‘er "Il muarry you all right. That
over, I'll tell ‘er who she s, providin®
you promise to halve up the stoff with
me."

*1 did promise you once, dlln't I
asked Reggie, sulkily. “Of course, I

will, but what's the use of drenming?
The Pepdlehavens're ton mut for
us. Now that Paul's well, he and Tohn
are 4 big tenm, and they worship the
ground that girl walks on. You're
bitlng off more'n you ean chew, Ry,
You aren't any too strong, vou know,
A prison record doesn't hely Ly,
Urlah grunted and followad o ring
of smoke with his frownling cres

“She's my girl” he sald ot length,
“and 'm goin' to have ‘or*

“I thought you sald she wasn'L" put
In Reggle, susplelousty,

“wWell, she don't know 1 does
ghe?' Devon retorted. “Nobody knows
but you and Ede, besides me

“She's o benuty”  slghed Reggle

hig volee lowered to & growl “1'q
marry her If she didn't have g cont™

"“You don't ny such
sacrifice, old  horse,” sa1d  Devon.

need to make

“Yonr eyes will bung out of your
hiend when you hear her name™
Reginnld argued he should know
who the girl was bhefore he married
her, but Urinh would zive up his
Indedd, he uniolded ta the
prospéetive hushund liow planned
ire Tonnibe und sont Neggle
way canvinesild, red hot to perform
his part In the scheme At lust, he
s to hinve the zir! Lo ited and
noney bod.
I' nex morning Necgle ape
. vd hls mother th yn alr of
seCrecy
(T DE CONTIN )

Insects Not Prohibitionists.

There no prolibitionl-ts among
thie Insects, says & correspondent, Hune

nre

dreds of wasps wete recently abserved
umwong the fie trees of Koeston luke
cenwling engery over spinles and
sucking at drops of turpentine which
form at this time of yenr. A wost
humming came from the trees, reminis
cent of the midsummer ring over the
heated hay flelds.  Large flles and
blue-bottles were also seeén, o many
cases the Insects consumed so much

| of the firewuter that they fell to the

ground In a drunken stupor, or elung
hazardly to the trees. The wolf-
splder chasing its prey through the
gross llke n dog was having a rich
harvest. ©Other Insects came to the
baechanallan repast. A specles of
aphis was much o evidence and nlso
fta keeper, the ant. busy milking it of

the frantic mother traveled by wire | its gathered liquor.

VERYBODY

guess that half of them
willl strt out with n
camplng equipment and a salemn Yow

the roadshle every single

to camp by

nleht. Some of them will keep Hn—|
vow they swore, but miny will fall by
the wayshile—instead of camp—ind

the Johnny-on-thespot hotel will L'l'l|
thelr hard-earned dollars. Otliers of
the gypsies will run on & 5050 schedule
—ecamp when the camping Is good, und
the hotel for them ot other thues. |

Of course the tirst hundred or so
miles are the hamlest on Middle West
gypsies, for the nedrer they get to the

| Rockies the more numerous and pre- |

tentlous are the auto-camps. Pretty
goon they get into a country where
every self-respecting communlity offers
f really comfortabile camp, with run-
ning water, wood, flrepluges, electrie
lfghts an® everythin’.

While thera will be motor-gypsylng
all over the .ond, the rush will un-
doubtedly be to the nationnl parks of |
the Rockles and beyond, The fame of
the “Delectable Mountalns, 1s abroad
In the lnnd.  To the people of the sun-
haked Mlddle West the thought of a
Innid where they will sleep under
blankets Is tmpelling.  And actually
to need g sweater morning and eve-
nings! And trout stresms that are
lee-cold ! And everlasting sbow In
slght on the mountaln-slopes ! Just
the thought of these things nlong
about the middle of July s enough to
pack ‘em in the old flivver and start
due west on the Lincoln highway
or sowe other  transcontinental road.

e folks up North who see snow
every winter haven't the falntest ldea
of what spow In mldsummer means
tn folks down South who never see
It.  Why, the sizht of It Is worth the
whole trip from Loulslana or Texus, |
Chie Avgust day at the foot of Longs
Pert 1o Rocky Mountain  Natlopal |
prurk n car ecareving o Texas llueu.-mf
cnme with four husky _mun;:|
Texans in it.  One Jumped our and
CANWS up o my tent |

He psked me politely 1f 1 could tull|
hilin whet wos that white pateb up lml
the monntain, pointing o the everlast- |
g snow on the further side of Boul- |
derfield, about o thouvsund feet below |

i

"eni

along

& wonted 1o know, 1 explained.
Conla It? 1 said he
oull walk right to 1t and roll in It
1 sked how far It weas, 1 told llilul

puyh

ly =et to

that It wos Just ahout five miles, with |
0 climb of 4000 feer, and gave him de- |
thils of the trall, Then he let out a
Yell=—a Texns yoll—and dashed back

to the flivver,  Then followed an ex-

clted confub, ol four talking at once.
Then away went the flivver, full speed
ahend for the slope of Longs—snow-
| bunk op hust?

Fellows HEe thoat should start & Lt-
tle eariler to get sround to the winter
Eports and
ainlep
July !

This

ulong ubout the Fourth

moar-gypsying 18 no

ant  lus
wife and Kihds are going
ypEving Ihl..u|
Thousunds ave

nlready on thelr wayy |
Wil the rest are goet-
ey to start, By
umer the scente

West will be allve u'i'.hl
metorlsts, It's o good

| eling this way waon't

skl tournnments o Mount | see
of

BUeSS- |

it

Dickmson

ASNCHNIVEG CHrTP SITES LY SFQLaA NATToNAL PARFC

virk, Iliee wfticinl tgures of pational
dttndance show more than n
visltors last  summer, and
the - figures most lkely

million umd o quarter.

park
mittion
this
will

CEHETTT
run to on

| Of these about 70 per cent travel In

thelr own eirs. And a good blg per-
centpge are fixed for camping, The
Nutlonul Park service says in Its 1020
nnnunl report: '

“Final travel flgures, reaching a to-
[nl of 1,008455 visitors, show o healthy
und substantlal growth of Amerlcan
tourist truvel in Ameriea, This travel
has now reaclied u proportion where
It must be serlously conslderad as an
veotiomie factor In our national life,
surely travel of this proportion I8 not
born of merely a restlessness on the
puirt of our fellow citizens to be golng
somewhere Just for the golog, but de-
notes n deeper feellng, pride of coun-
Iry, a desire to see and know thelr
land and to make that use of thelr na-
thomal parks for which these play-
grounds were created,

“Just as the rail Hnes brought people
to the puarks from every state o the
Unlon and from many forelgn coun-
tries, so were motorisis recorded trav-
eling In private cars from every state
and from Canada and Mexlco. More
than half of these carrled thelr own
supplies and camp equipment and en-
Joyed thelr playgrounds in thelr own
way."

The plain truth of the matter ls—
whigper It!—that the ecamping-out
folks at the peak of the season often
fared better than the stay-at-a-hotel
folks, for the simple reason that things
wot decidedly jammed up In August at
severnl of the principal porks,

Rocky Mountaln, for example, had
240,000 wisltors—It's the nearest to the
travel and population center—and 50,-
00 autos,  And hundreds were turned
nway for lack of hotel accommoda-
tions, Of course the motor-gypsies
weren't turned away; there's always
room for them In (ts 400 square miles.
This yvear there’ll be more hotel ac-
commodations—uand  llkewlse bigger
nuto camps, as lo all the principal on-
tivnnl purks, ¢

This motor-gypsying s
ke un unfought forest fire, And why
not? It appesls so many ways,

In the first ploce, it's cheap. I

increasing

immit. 1 told him. “ow come?” have run across many an outfit Tlll‘t,lr)'!

were having the time of thelr lives on
wilghty Hitle money,  One old farmer
from Nebraska put his case In a nut-
shell thus:

“Here we are—me and my wife and
our five children,  I've been wanting
for vears to show ‘em
but couldn't stand the expense. Now
I'vee ot 0 cor, and it's all right, Trayv-
cost much more
than staying at home, And a good
time—well, sy

But don't foel yourself Into thinking
thut it's a question of mere dollars
and ecents with nll the gypsies, You'll
the most expensive cars as well
as tllvvers.  And In them will be peo-
e who don't have to count thelr dol-
lurs.  The Idew, you see, 18 buased

this country, |

npon one of the oldest nml fundas

mental Instinets of the race—the cull

of the open road.

“For Joy is the lnw of the open road,
And glad are Its ways, 1ts lnughter

free;
Awny with your town-wrought weary
load,

Come hit the trall with me!”

And In this matter of gypsylng, we've
got the gypsy beat to a frazzle, Tha
mileage that ean be covered is Hwmited
only by the length of vacution time. I
know of one famlly last summer that
sturted from Philadelphia June 12 snd
returned September 11, They visited
Roeky Mountain, They climbed Plke's
Pedk. They saw the petrified forest
on the way to Los Angeles over the
Santa Fe trall, From San Franelsco
they went to the Yosemlte, and thence
back home over the Lincoln highway—
Just sbout 10,000 miles, camping al-
ways, except when conditlons were too
unfavorahle,

Conditions In this year of 1021 and
the trend of public oplulon warrant
the prediction that 1t will be only a
few years before an Amerlcan motor-
gypsy will be able to start at the At-
lantle coast and muake the round trip
to the Pacitic on good rouds and camp-~
ing by the rondside In comfort on pub-
lie ground—natlonal, stute, county,
municlpnl and local parks. That s
the keynote of the campalgn begun
last summer at the national conference
on parks at Des Molnes,

It s a shame to talk about making
money in connection with motor-gypsy-
ing and trout streams and snow-clad
penks, but here goes: Suppose every
one of these 1,000,000 gypsles who vis-
Ited the national parks scattered an
averagge of $100 along hls route, That|
means 100,000,000 American  dollars
kept at home and put In circulation
antd business for all sorts of people
along the rond. Do a lttle figuring
for yourself along this line, guessing
at the number of motor-gypsies thers
were In addition to those who visited
the nutional parks.

The best tliing about all is that the
people ure berinnlng to get 1t through
| thelr heads that the national parks be-

long to them, And they are begin-
uing to use them. And maybe It isn't!
| n good thing for the peoplegand couns
Maybe It doesn't monke for ace
| quaintanee und mutusl respect and
democracy !

1 saw in the Big Thompson canyon’
in Hocky Mountain Natlonsl park a
bunch of several cars—different mnkes
from several different sections of the
country and ecarrying severnl different
kinds of famllles. Well, the women'
woere getting Innch ready and the chil-
[dren were playing together and the
| men were whipping the Big Thowpson
cluse by for trout, Znough sald,

This 1021 clvilization of ours ia
pretty complex—maybe too complex to
be “sane, sufe und sober.” Nuature 18
nbhout the best antldote for a good
many of Its s, Aond gypsylug by auto-
maoablle isn't the worst way in the
| world to get falrly close to nature,
|

|

l

'1 BREAKING THE ICE.

T There 1s a story thut when Peter
the Great lotroduced the soclal re-
| forms in Russin, in an effort to bring
his country abreast of western Euo-
rope, the Itussian women were S0
nverse to the immodest French dances
that he caused ardent spirits to be
served “straight” In wooden spoons,
to every young womsn at the ball he-
fure the beginnipg of the dance. To
break the lee of Russian reserve more

thoroughly he Issued a ukase that the
partners should kiss after taking the
positions of duncers and before be-
glonlng their steps.—Loulsville Cour-
ler-Journal,

Newlywedas,

My bushand and I having been mar-
ried just a short time, arrived In New
York and went to one of the best-
known hotels, My husband regis-
tered and we went up to our room. |
sald, "“Oh, Johu, I hope you didn't reg-
ister ‘und wife' [ hate that, It

sounds ns If 8 woman were just an
appendage. T meant (o tell you to
be sure and write ‘Mr, and Mrs,'"

The expression on Jolin's fude was
almost tragle, so [ hastened to as
sure him thut It wasn't that serlous,

“But It Is serlous. What do you
suppose I've done? 1 registered ‘John
Brooks and Mury Allen.'"

Just then there was a loud knock
ut the door. It was the house detece
tive, Of course everything was ex-
plained all right, but It certalnly wag
emburrassing,—Chicage Tribune,




